Startling News
season, from October to May, the route from Mrauk-u to Dianga
was by sea along the coast, but in the monsoon the sea was too
rough for most boats, and communication was by mountain tract.
That being so, it may be thought that the Arakanese fleet could
not have set out for Dianga until October and accordingly that the
messenger need not have hurried. But during the monsoon there
are lulls, when the sea subsides for as much as a week. The open
sea-passage, being only a hundred miles, could be navigated
between storms. Moreover, some of the Arakanese war vessels
must have been large ships, as capable of keeping the sea in all
weathers as were the Portuguese ships that crossed the oceans.
Manrique was at the Residency when the messenger arrived.
He read the letter and was puzzled what to do. The captains and
the whole fleet were away on a marauding expedition. There was
hardly an armed man left in the place. Then he remembered—
one captain had stayed behind, being ill with fever. This was
Gonsales Tibao, a nephew or relative of the pirate Tibao who
twenty years before had made himself master of Sandwip Island.
The young Tibao was one of the principal leaders. Manrique
directed the messenger to go to him at once.
When Tibao read the letter he got out of bed, though the fever
was still on him, and calling for a palanquin was carried by his
negroes at a trot to the Residency. He told Manrique flatly they
were in great jeopardy and that some way of meeting it must be
devised. Three old Portuguese, long past the fighting age, were
sent for, three old slavers who had seen much in their time.
Presently they came in their tarnished finery, curiosity on their
creased and sombre faces. What did the Father want of them?
They were told of the predicament and asked to advise. One of
them urged sending a fast galley after the fleet and getting it
to return at once. But there were objections to this proposal. For
one thing, a single galley might well be attacked and not reach its
destination. The ships, moreover, probably split up among the
creeks in the Sundarbans, would be difficult to locate. A long time
would elapse before they all were collected. Then another of the
old men made a suggestion. The best course, he said, would be for
the Vicar himself with Captain Tibao to go to the Court of Arakan
and represent to the King that the charge of treachery was
groundless, that the Captains were not even in Dianga, but all
away serving His Majesty as zealous frontiersmen, burning, rob-
bing, kidnapping, and enslaving. When His Majesty heard this
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